The Kitchen Band
"What kind of a party is this?" asked Sally's
mother, as she came into the kitchen. There were
Bill, Sue, Dick, and Jack eating bread and jam. It
was the middle of the afternoon.
"It's too cold and rainy to play in the yard to-
day," said Sue.
"There's nothing to do, so we're having a jam
party," said Sally. She wondered what her mother
would say.
But Sally's mother did not say, "You know better
than to eat bread and jam between meals. If you
were hungry, you should have taken some fresh
fruit from the fruit dish." She just said, "If your
jam party is over, rinse all the jam and bread off
your teeth. Sweet foods should never be left on the
teeth. Then how would you like to have a kitchen
band?"
When the children came back to the kitchen,
Sally's mother had brought out a big kettle, two
large, old spoons, and some glasses.
"Are we going to make jam?" asked Sue.
"No, we're going to make music," said Sally's
mother, laughing.
29